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grasses, and on climbing up the opposite bank, Salammbo, to refresh her hands, would pluck the wet leaves.
At the corner of a wood of laurel-roses she was nearly unseated by her horse shying at a corpse stretched upon the ground in the roadway. The slave readjusted her on the cushions. He was one of the servitors of the temple of Tanit,a man whom Schahabarim employed in perilous missions. With an excess of precaxrfcion he now went on foot beside her, between the two horses, now and then touching them up with the end of a leather lash, wound around his arm ; or pulled from a pannier hung on his breast balls of wheat, dates, and yolks of eggs, wrapped up in lotus leaves, which he would proffer to Salammbo, without speaking or pausing.
In the middle of the day, three Barbarians dressed in animals' skins crossed their path ; gradually others appeared, wandering in bands of ten, twelve, or twenty-five, many driving she-goats or cows, which limped. Their heavy clubs were studded with brass points ; cutlasses glittered on their filthy savage clothing. Seeing the riders, they openedtheir eyes wide with a menacing and amazed air.
As they passed along, some shouted after them a commonplace benediction, others obscene pleasantries ; and the guide replied to each group in their own idiom, telling them that he was conducting an ill youth to be healed at a distant temple.
Meantime the day fell. The baying of a dog was heard, and they directed their steps towards the sound. Through the twilight they perceived an enclosure of uncementecl stones surrounding a